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cock won't fight. Their only chance was to claim against
the Board for initiating foreign assurance ultra vires ; if
they're re-affirming the Board, after the question's been
raised in open meeting, they're dished: Nothing'll lie
against you and me, for not disclosing our suspicions—
that's certain."
" A relief, I confess," said Sir Lawrence, with a sigh,
" It was the speech of your life, Forsyte ! "
Perfectly well aware of that, Soames shook his head.
Apart from the horror of seeing himself in print, he was
beginning to feel that he had been extravagant. It was
always a mistake to lose your temper ! A bitter little smile
came on his lips. Nobody, not even Mont, would see how
unjustly he had been treated.
" Well," he said, " I shall go."
" I think I shall wait, Forsyte, and hear the upshot. "
" Upshot ? They'll appoint two other fools, and slaver
over each other. Shareholders ! Good-bye ! " He moved
to the door.
Passing the Bank of England, he had a feeling of walking
away from his own life. His acumen, his judgment, his
manner of dealing with affairs—aspersed I They didn't like
it; well—he would leave it! Catch him meddling, in
future ! It was all of a piece with the modern state of-
things. Hand to mouth, and the steady men pushed to the
wall! The men to whom a pound was a pound, and not a
mess of chance and paper. The men who knew that the
good of the country was the strict, straight conduct of their
own affairs. They were not wanted. One by one, they
would get the go-by—as he had got it—in favour of Jack-o'-
lanterns, revolutionaries, restless chaps, or clever, unscru-
pulous fellows, like Elderson. It was in the air. No
amount of eating your cake and wanting to have it could
take the place of common honesty.

